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A HEART-TO-HEART TALK WITH CONTRIBUTORS. 
TIS 


unintentional 


We do not 


but unfortunately sometimes our contributors 


theft. 


contemporaries, 


**lift’’ from the pages of our 
do, and send the matter to us as original. It is impossible that 
our editors should be familiar with the entire product of the world’s 
joke There would be 
padded cell in Matteawan strong enough to hold them! But 


knowledge of the current output in American exchanges is pretty 


factories. Thank heaven they are not! no 


our 
thorough, and we are able to spot most of this unoriginal matter. 


Of course in self-protection we deny ourselves the pleasure of ex- 


amining any further manuscript from those particular contributors. 


The folk who send old matter to us, claiming that it is original, 
are of two sorts: he who is willfully dishonest and tries to cheat us 
into buying something under false pretenses; and, second, he who 
is simple enough to believe that time-honored introduction, ‘* 1 want 
With 


perfectly honest intention he notes down the story and sends it to 


Here 


to tell you something that really happened once to my uncle.’’ 


us, ready to swear to its originality. is a letter we have re- 


cently received from such an one: 


Dear sir The six jokes I sent you were returned to me with the remark, “Some of 
these are neither original nor new we prefer not to examine the others.”’ 
Four of the joke ere uttered by people whom I know, living in the small city of 


for Blank College, 


a stenowrapher whom | have known all her life, both claiming the jokes 


Cc Of the remaining two sxiven me by a lady who tutors 


and the other by 


one wa 


to be original 


Four | vouch for; tw This i 


pted on the word of honorable peopl more im 
portant to me than to you. | ded wot send you chestnut 
We are sorry to have hurt his feelings. But can he not see that 
t 


no statement of his ove 


rrides the facet of our having recently seen 


HIS CHOICE. 


a hard matter to keep the pages of a comie paper clean of 





those same stories in print? Such experiences almost tempt an 
editor to read only such manuscripts as come from tried old contrib- 
But 


Bryan speeches in the papers. 


utors. that means a rut. It’s a hard life, even without daily 


AN OMEN. 
7; tremendous reception accorded the victorious Olympic ath- 


letes upon their return to this country was a very pleasant 
variation to the usual routine of political ovations and mass- 
meetings. There was a healthy aspect to it, as contrasted with the 
Yet 


raven has croaked that the enthusiasm of the re- 


hectic character of florid political oratory. 
it? 
ception is another evidence that we are following the footsteps of 


would you believe 
some dismal 
ancient Rome. There are some ancient Roman footsteps in many 
fields of achievement that it would not hurt us at all to follow, 
though in many cases our feet are not near big enough to fill thew. 
There is always somebody to point out the hole in the doughnut. 


WE the 


business men of Augusta, Ga., 


remember correctly 


I" 
made some official protest against 
the extremely dry condition of their 
State. 


scended 


Thereupon the rains de- 


and the floods came, and 


they were for a time the wettest- 
looking citizens south of Dixon’s 
line. Doubtless the Prohibitionists 


will point this as a warning to all 





who kick against the pricks. Te ese voRe 





CLEVELAND FOR TAFT. 


Democrats who lLwked to Grover Cleve- 
land for guidance in the casting of their 
till may have 


Shortly 


presidential votes this year 
the benefit of his 
his death he discu 


counsel before 


sed the present contest 
the opposing can- 
In the 

the 


on the assumption that 
would be Taft and Br 


hi 


didate yan 


posthumous article giving view 
departed leader wrote 
Personally and officially | have had the 
opportunity of knowing many things con 
cerning Mr. Taft that were not a matter of 


general knowledge, and with a keen inter 


est I have watched his larve share in the 
conduct of our national affairs in very re- 
cent years 

His excellence as a Federal judge in 
Cincinnati is something not to be undere 
timated or overemphasized, for should he 
come to the presidential chair, the quali- 








tie 
which I know him to have been, will be the 
needful to him as President of the 
His higth ideals of ho 
and of relative justice, his great capacity 


which made him a judyve of high ability, 


most 


United State nesty 


for severe labor, and his humorous wisdom 
in the face of the serious problem are at- 
tributes equally valuable and commend- 
atory to a people seeking him in whom 
they may repose the trust of their col- 
lective interests while they turn their ir 

enews & ltaPen - creased attention to their pressing individ 
ual demands New York Pre 














THE UNWRITTEN LAW. 
HE plaintiff 
looked as if he 





had been toa 
Polish wed- 
One 
closed and the other 


ding. eye was 


peered furtively 


through half - open 
lids. His nose was 
out of plumb, and 





when he opened his 


mouth it could be 


seen that his teeth 
had been tampered 
with. One arm was 
in a sling, and he 
smelled like a dis- 
pensary. 

The defendant 
was a well-dressed 
man of middle age 


and peaceable mien. 











twice he 
glanced at the 
plaintiff, and a gleam 
of unholy joy lighted his face; but he did not look like a fighting 


Once or 


**Is it hot enough for you?” 


man. 
‘*T caught him in the act, yer honor,’’ testified the policeman 


/| 
VC 
(3 
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ANTICIPATED CARES 


* Hadn't we better get a good, big cradle *” 


“Oh, pshaw, Henrietta’ Don't count your chickens before they hat Sy 


who had made the arrest. ** This 


here chap,’’ indicating the de 


fendant, ‘‘ was beatin’ the neck 
off the other fellow.’’ 
** What 


asked the magistrate of — the 


ore 


have you to say? 
plaintiff. 
“It was an unprovoked as- 
said the man 
‘**T met Mr. 
the street and passed the time of 
day. Without a word of warning 


sault,’’ thus ad- 


dressed. srown on 


he attacked me.’”’ 
The 
the defendant, who at 


‘unprovoked assault ’’ had glar- 


magistrate turned to 


the words 


ed at his accuser, and thundered, 
‘* What have you to say?”’ 
The 
throat and began in a mild tone. 
**T have been suffering with 


defendant cleared his 


a cold recently,’’ he said, ‘** and 
have been afraid to take off my 
heavy underwear. My wife put 
a poultice on my chest this morn- 4 


ing, and, fearing a thunder show- The cook elligerently) 











billy, this soup is full of red ants.” 
* Well, what did you expect in it up here in the woods—oysters and crabs 


er, she made me r 


wear my over- / a 


shoes. I came 
down-town on the 
sunny side of the 
car with the win- 
dow closed.’ 

ys he 


trate loosened his 


magis- 


collar and reached 
for a fan. 

** 1 had a tel- 
ephone call to 
make,’’ continued 
the speaker, ‘* and 
the 
was so bad | 


connection 
had 
to close the door 
of the booth. ] 
was inside for fif- 
teen minutes, 
talking to a 
Welshman who 
stuttered,.’’ 

‘* Turn on that 


electric fan,Jim,’’ 


interrupted the 
magistrate, call- 
ing to his con- 
stable. 


** When I left 
the phone booth, ”’ 





Metrre rs 22 ‘tae 
> 


resumed the de- 
fendant, “1 saw DEAD QUITE A WHILE. 
Gan = . ce a 1902 . 
a car 1 wanted ‘ardener It smokes like a 1 model, 
tt doesn't it? 
about fifty feet Coachman—** It smells like an 1892.” 


I chased it 

for nearly a block, but couldn’t catch it. The perspiration was leak- 

ing into my shoes, and I left a trail like a street sprinkler. The 

poultice on my chest would have smoked if it hadn’t been so wet. 
“Then I met Mr. Robinson, and he asked me if it was hot 


enough for me.’ 


away. 


The magistrate sprang to his feet, mopping his wide and rosy 
face with his handkerchief, and glowered at Mr. Robinson. 
**Beat it!’ said he to the defendant. H. K. EBERT. 


UP TO DATE. 


HEY were looking up at the latest skyseraper. 


But what are 


those things sticking out from the sides?’’ asked the up-State 


friend, 
** Those? Oh, those are mile-posts!’’ answered the New 
Yorker. 
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THE JOYS OF CAMPING 
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JUDGE'S FAVORITE 
rr MISS LULU GLASER IN “ MLLE. MISCHIEF.’ 
hf ser ‘ ° 
siecle 4 Lovely Lulu, ‘Turk and Zulu, 


Coach-dog 


THE SENTIMENTAL SONG AS IT OUGHT TO BE. 


[> again we are surrounded by the sentimental love song. 


It is a very pleasing article—sometimes. tut it hasn’t got 


the quarter of a grain of truth in it- no, nor even the tenth 


of a grain of truth. This is the way it goes: In the first stanza a 


big, handsome hero journeys to the country, meets a pretty little 


milkmaid, and falls in love with her. Then in the chorus he de 


parts, promising to return when the cucumber is a pickle, or at 
Along about the second stanza he 


(instead of the 


some other such happy time, 


comes back, only to find that the little milkmaid 


cow, perhaps) has kicked the bucket. He visits her grave, sneds a 
that is all! 
before, it’s not true 


fact 


tear, and Very, very pretty, no doubt; but, as we said 
In order to tear away the veil of romance and 
in the case, we have prepared a penuine coun 


to be. 


display the true 


ry ballad as it ought It was prepared very carefully. It 





BADLY PUT. 


Your poor horse, ala 


**Gee! I never thought the business would ever come to this.” 


' cannot speak, like Balaam's a 


White and Esquimau, 
Unto you, Lu, all are true, Lu 
You're a lu-lu, Lu! 


is called, ‘‘ When the Wind Sighs through the Whiskers of the 


Corns.’’ Music by the Mowing Machine; words from the Diction- 


ary. This is it: 
Jeneath a weeping-willow tree 
There stood a city lad; 
His head and hands were all bound up, 
His face was pale and sad. 


For he had come to the country three days ago to get a breath of the 
sweet, violet-laden air, which he was told would be floating all 
over the place in the greatest of plenty. 


But instead of that he found the air full of grass seed, and contracted 
hay fever; and then he fell from the farm-house roof and landed 
in a hive of bees, which stung him badly and chased him into the 
horns of a near-by cow. 


And now, after the village doctor had eased his blistered face and 
he stood under the willow tree, waiting for the out 
going train which left at ten 
eighteen or twenty. 


broken arms, 


And by his side stood the little 
country girl whom he _ had 
come so many weary miles to 
see, and who softly cried as 
he put the tips of his swollen 
fingers on her shoulders and 
made this heartrending and 
intensely solemn vow: 


When they change the architec- 
ture of the country; 
When they use a brand of cows 
that have no horns; 
When the bees have lost their 
art, 
I'l] return to you, sweetheart, 
When the wind sighs through the 
whiskers of the corns. 
JAMI rr. KROME, 


BEWARE THE BUMBLE BEE. 


Shopper ‘Can I hang this 
paper on myself?”’ 
‘* Yes; but it 


would look better on the wall.”’ 


Salesman 


; but I would 








**No. 
circulation. 
Needs ’em immediately. 


Certainly not. Guarantees 300,000 
Has 200,000." Needs 100,000 more. 
Makes following gen- 
Free subscription 


All 


erous offer to business men. 
for one year to first 100,000 subscribers. 
you do is sign’”’ 

**T never ’’—— 

‘*No. Certainly not. All you do is sign 
application. No charge. Simply write name 
on slip of paper. Mere formality. Subscription 
an item. In addition ’’—— 

**But”’ 

‘*Certainly. In 
Ralph Waldo Emerson. 
sample. Splendid paper, type, illustrations. Re- 
markable chance to increase library without ex- 
pense. Classic work. Maybe you wonder ’”’ 
“1c.” 

‘** Naturally. 
Limited. 


addition free edition of 
These few pages mere 


Edition printed by subscrip- 
Mistake 





FORESIGHT. 
Docto» 
Patrique Doolian 


HIRSUTE ADVICE. 





If you can’t raise hair on the top of your head, keep 


an extra supply on the chin ; it comes in handy in so many 


odd little way 
THE MAKING OF A MAGAZINE. 

YOUNG man with a magazine under his arm 
The 


busy man looked up from his work, and with 


penetrated into a busy man’s office. 


a deft movement the young man spread open 


tion. 


sand 


seriber. 
‘You have nota very long time to live, my man.” circulation, 
** Phaix, Oi knowed thot as soon as iver yez commineed docthorin’ me.” Splendid oppor ’”’ 


in office. 
can’t be 


One thousand copies. 


Two thousand printed. Extra thou- 


sold. Unfair to original sub- 


Decide to give ’em away. Increase 


Advance interests of literature. 


‘*T already have a set of Emerson.”’ 


“No. 


Sherlock Holmes stories. 


Certainly. Easily remedied. 


Classic.”’ 
“*T’m afraid I don’t ’’ 

‘*In addition this dictionary. 
table. 


** Anything else? 


Useful to whole family. 


7h) 


** First two hundred subscribers. 
‘* Three cents?”’ 
** Nominal. Not intended. 
exceptional opportunity. 
Work night and day. 

** Why three cents?”’ 


** Nominal charge for office expenses, 


Three cents’ 


<\. 





Substitute set of Sir Conan Doyle. 


Small, convenient dictionary. 


No expense. 


Mistake in office. 


Sut forgot stenographers. 





Wrote 


Ornament to 


Given to first two hundred ”’ 


” 


Three cents 


Everything arranged to extend 


Large office force necessary. 


Foolish to send bills for three cents 


three cents a day, you understand. 
Very small sum. Send ecard once a 
’ 


week with place to insert quarter.’ 


“Oh! Twenty-five cents.”’ 


“‘Insert quarter, Send cards for 
fourteen weeks, All paid. Every 
thing yours without charge. Sub 


scription to Promiscus’s, Setof lim 


erson or Conan Doyle. Ornamental 


dictionary. Now you see 


The business man looked stern 


ly at his visitor. 


the advertising section of the magazine. : , , - as 
=e ’ ‘**T don’t see,’’ he said in an 
*‘Just a moment,’’ said the young man. ‘* Adver d 
cP . M ; unmistakable voice. 
tising section o romiscus 8 Magazine you know : ‘ - ‘ 
. . ; ‘““No. Certainly, said the 


Promiscus’s Magazine. Syndicate of big advertisers —— 
, : + young man. ‘* Remarkable offer. 


And he disappeared rapidly toward 





bought space. Magazine guarantees 300,000 ”’ 


2 


‘*T’m not an advertising ’ 


the next office. 


Can also be made to keep the head warm, eatihkiace anette 


and 


THUD. 


Green ‘* I shaved off my mustache 


yesterday.’”’ 
noticed. Quite 


“Yes; I 


+ ia 


BR oMn 
a downfall, wasn’t i 
N THE sea of matrimony it is clear 


that the plaint of would-be divorcees 








is nothing more nor less than the moan- 


ing of the tied. 








——even serves as an ornamental substitute for 
the missing thatch 


FRANKFURTER. 


” 


AN AERIAL 


**Oh, ma! look at the dog-angel COPYRIGHT, 








THE GREAT UNKNOWN. 
NHESITATINGLY the tall 
of hair 


chin and face stepped up to the office 


man with 


the scattered bush upon his 
of the metropolitan hotel and placed 


The n 


drawing up in a pose of profound im- 


his name upon the register. 
portance he said to the clerk, 
‘*T suppose you know me?”’ 
*Can’t say I do.”’ 
‘* Take a look at the name.”’ 


The clerk glanced at the signature 





on the register and shook his head. 


‘* I'm afraid I don’t recollect.”’ 
** Come a little closer, so you can see me better.”’ 


saa Nope 


casion that | can remember,’’ 


Don't seem to have made your acquaintance on any oc- 
went on the clerk. 

‘ But you recognize the name?”’ 
‘Sorry, but I’ve never heard it before.”’ 
** Look at my face again.”’ 

‘It’s nouse. I cannot’”’ 

‘* Are you certain?’’ interrupted the tall man. 

** Absulutely.”’ 

‘* Did you ever hear of William Brennings Jyan, the candidate 
for the presidency?”’ 
‘Oh, yes! 
** And of John W. Hern?’’ 
‘I think not.’’ 


** What's that’? 


Never heard of John W. Hern?’’ 

















BRUTE! 


Haven't seen her often lately 


s your wite 


Jimson—** Where 


Heed —** Oh, L sent her away on a little vacation.” 

Jimson—** So Where'd she go?” 

Weed ‘'To the Thousand Isles.” 

Jimson—** Stay long?” 

HW ved—** Yes Il told her to take a week to each island.” 
‘* Are you the man?” %& 


oe 


* What is your business, Mr. 


SILAS SLATT 
JUSTICE 


Hern?”’ 
‘*Why, I'm the 
for the vice-presidency.”’ 
With a muttered apology the ’ FT x 
to the figs 







candidate 


“' 


clerk assigned his guest 


bridal chamber. soun nu. me Nneeny 


EWS ITEM A barber of 
Quilg has been boycotted by 
union because he 


Pole 


the carpenters’ 


tried to shave a with a 


plane. 











Abner 
him, Si?” 


Squire St-—** Yew bet! 
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** Lan’ sakes! thet nabob in the automobile waved his hand at ye real familiar like 
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PUZZLED. 
** Don’ yo’ reco'nize me, Uncle Eph?” 
‘Well, yo’ face looks fawmilyah, but yo’ feet dun grow out uv mah 


recollecshun.” 


WHEN FISH WON'T BITE. 

HERE comes a spell in ev’ry year when things are standin’ still, 
T When there’s no ’parent signs uv life in valley, plain or hill. 
The water hez a lazy look, the skies are dead an’ white, 

An’ even in ol’ ‘‘ Lizzard Crick ’’ the fish won't bite. 


Life hez no meanin’, then, fur me, an’ ev’rything is wrong; 
There ain’t no music uv the spheres, an’ life hez lost its song. 
I can’t git settled down to facts, I kennot read or write; 
I can’t enjoy three meals a day when fish won't bite. 
I jest would like to go to sleep an’ sleep the hours away, 
An’ not wake up till some fine morn, about the break uv day, 
When ev’rything wuz all cleared up, an’ things wuz lookin’ bright, 
An’ there wuz signs upon the “ crick’’ that fish would bite. 
JOR CONE 
HEY say that the fly is gifted with marvelous keenness of vision, 
which makes it all the more remarkable that they all seem to 


be over-provided with spees. 
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ON INTIMATE TERMS. 


Do ye know 


Why, I do all his finin’ fer him.” 


GET THE HOOK! REFLECTIONS 


HERE was an old bawler, Jim Slater, OF 
Who sang in a Bowery the-ayter. UNCLE EZRA. 
He thought he was it, INE feath- 
Till, alas! he was hit ers don’t 
In the voice with an Irish potater. 
always 
make fine 


THE MAID, THE MODEL, AND ‘THE WIND. 


birds, but they 
always make 
fine sofy  pil- 
lers. 

Hod Peters 
sent to York 
for one of them 
newfangled 





stop-watches 


to use at the NO VIOLATION 
county fair. gyi party “* Can't you boys read ?” 
He got a genu- = Boy—** Cert, mister; but it’s all right-—we can't swim.” 


ine stop-watch 
all right, for he hasn’t been able to make it run since he got it. 

They say there is a reason for everything in this world, but, 
by gravy! I'd like to know the reason for puttin’ a ‘‘ g’’ on the front 
end of gnat. 

They say Indians is uncivilized, but I never see one uncivilized 
enough to wear whiskers. 

The Japs can’t afford to have a war with the United States be- 
cause they haven’t got time. They are all too busy slidin’ down 
tight wires and kickin’ barrels up in the air. 

I have heerd of fellers willin’ their bodies to medical observa- 
tories, but Deacon Stubbs, of our midst, has broke the record. He 
has willed his diaphragm to the Basswood Corners Silver Cornet 
Band to be used as a snare drum head. The deacon is very fond of 
music, 

The zebry, which is the mule’s half-brother, is the black sheep 
of the family, as he always appears like a convict. 

About the most unfortunate thing I know of is fer a temperance 
lecturer to git a large boil on the end of his nose. 

Hank Tumms has no near relatives. The nearest one he has 
lives ’way out in Newbraksy. 

I never yet see the man that wouldn’t buy a gold brick if it was 





done up in the right kind of a package. 
The feller that knows every bartender in town by his first 









y ft SS 





Ks Foxe name somehow or other never gits 
aA his own name on a list of bank direc- 
_ /| At yi i \ tors. 

> 3 [| 1 cee’ I see they are still chargin’ two 
SS —— cents to carry a letter on the rural 
. free delivery. There ain’t much in 

a name after all. 
Hi Spink has sued his wife for 
divorce for incompatibility of tem 
< perature. Every time he wants the 





bedroom winder open she wants it 


shet. ROY K. MOULTON, sie " i“ aceiatleaie: anes atesiala 
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A SIRI 


GOMPERS—" Oh, Pharach! these men claim they are NOT slaves. They re 














RAL RSADS 


_—_—_ 











es. They refuse to FOLLOW ME and want to THINK for THEMSELVES.” 
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l Verwy Val “While yon geek is chewin , the fat, I will pive the people 
their fifty centimes’ worth and show them a practical demonstration. At 


hips are made to fly in, not to talk about 


Y T hie ae 





«h eg 


aby yyy 





(ye aa, 


- A 





4 Nervy Nat—** Of all the rough-house-bucking contraptions, this is the 
worst! I've worked every crank and lever in sight, and still she rises l 
would I were tied to the real estate that is receding from me. Suffering 
smoke '” 
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2. Nervy Nat—‘* Well, so long, people! Don't get excited, boss ; I'l skim 


over to Paris and see if I can get up a go with some of those aerial sharps. 
Will send you a wireless when I'm off Sandy Hook. Don't wait up for me, 








for damfino when I'll return. son jour!” 
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1. Nervy Nat—* Ha! Skyscraperville at last! Well, this machine shows 


some intelligence at that. And that's a real nice-looking stenographer that 
is fluttering her mouchoit I would dotf my tile, Peroxide, but I dassen't 
let vo on 





so 
\\) ae 
\\ \'"/\ \ 


(oy) 


». Nervy Nat—‘* What in fluttering hearts is this? And where in ether 
am I \s I tly, ‘tis a lady in trouble! Never can | be lacking in chivalry, 
even if | was born in Hoboken. Don't dive off just yet, Sophie ; I'll rescue 
thee '” 
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6. Nervy Nat—‘* Well, well! if it isn’t Diana Madison Square! Hello, 
Di! What a fine directoire gown you're wearing! Many is the time I've 
piped you from a bench in the square below ; but I never thought I would 
ever be able to whisper in your ear, even if it is the size of a bucket. Say, 
lend me your sling-shot a minute. I'd like to take a crack at my airship, 
which decorates the Singerpolitan building.” 


THE FLYING MACHINE. 
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book form. Price, 75 cents; 10 cents edditional 





NOTE. The First Series of Nervy Nat’s Adventures is now ready 


" bh aA ly hb a in 
for postage when ordered by mail. Address JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Filth Avenue, New York. 
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Think What These Pru- 
dential Checks Would 
Mean Coming to 
the Wife and 
Family Every 


* 


Monthly 
Income 


for 


20 Years 











For Life! 
The Prudential’s 
Very Newest Idea 
In Life Insurance 





At age 30, for $167.35 a year, during your life ‘a saving of 
$13.95 a month) your Family Will Receive after your death 
$50.00 Every month for 20 years, or $12,000 in all! 





At slightly higher cost, the income would continue for life! 


















Dy anas THE 
q STRENGTH OF | 
GIBRALTAR }\: 











UPPOSE your salary should permanently 
cease to-day by your death, what would 
your family do? What have you provided 
for them in its place? THE PRUDENTIAL 

has a new and perfect plan. Read this carefully. 
Say you are 30 years old; a monthly income of 
$50.00 a month for your family for 20 years after 
your death, or $12,000 in all to them, would cost 
you now only $167.35 per year, or $13.95 per 
month during your life. Think of what your 
family could do with a check of $50.00 sent them 
on the first of EVERY MONTH, EVERY YEAR 


for 20 years by The Prudential. If your wife 


should die within the 20 years the money would 
still go to your children or other heirs for the re- 
mainder of the 20 years. Under this plan the 
safe Investment of your life insurance money is 
guaranteed by THE PRUDENTIAL. In other 
words you can practically arrange in advance your- 
self for the proper investment of your life insur- 
ance money through this new policy of THE PRU- 
DENTIAL instead of leaving it for your wife or 
children to do. These checks will be sent each 
month by THE PRUDENTIAL to your heirs and 
THE PRUDENTIAL has the Strength of Gibraltar 
to guarantee the payments. 

The checks will supply the money necessary to 
buy food, clothing, rent and education to those 
whom you now support, and the money will come 
regularly each and every month for 20 years, mind 
you. Atslightly higher cost, the income could be 
made to continue for life. 

Give to every mother in America even a small 
income, and in the strength of her character, 
patriotism and devotion to home and family, she 
will keep the family together and the children at 
school. It is within your power to make her task 
as light as possible. Will you do it? 

Send to-day for information of this wonderful 
new home-protecting policy. It will put you under 
no obligation and will give you a plan guarantee- 
ing support and education for those most dear to 
you in case you should be taken away. 

Fill out a postal card now, stating your age, oc- 
cupation, and the amount you think you might be 
able to save each week or month towards this kind 
of a policy, and mail it to us to-day. You will be 
under no obligation and the information will be 
held strictly confidential. 

If you are a single man, the policy may be 
taken on the Endowment plan, which will provide 
for a monthly income for yourself in later years. 

Don’t wait. Write to-day. Address Dept. N. 





Write for Rates at Your Age and Learn How You can 
Provide an Absolute Guaranteed Income for Your Family 


The Prudential Insurance Company 


OF AMERICA 





JOHN F. DRYDEN, President 





Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 


Home Office, Newark, N. J. 
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Relieves CATARRH of 
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BALTIMORE 


RYE 


ARE PURITY, QUALITY AND 
UNIFORM EXCELLENCE 
GUARANTEED UNDER THE 
NATIONAL PURE FOOD LAW 
AN ABSOLUTELY PURE 
RYE WHISKEY 
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Magnificent New 


Hoffman House }- 


MADISON SYQt Altk NEW YoRr«K 
Absolutely Fireproot 
The finest type of modern hotel architecture 
1 New York Heautifully furnished (om- 
rtand luxurious ease 
Lewnated in the very heart of New Vork, where 
I the life and fashion of the metropolis centre 





Room and Bath . . . $2.50 and upward 
Parior, Bedroom and Bath . . . $5.00 


Servier and cuisine far famed for their / 


new Lhene Delightful music afternoon 
eventing “ 
‘end for particulars and hand 
mrine bemoklet ae 
. . 4 : 
J. P. CADDAGAN 


Managing Director 
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WHEN LOVE DIES. 

Lady, when you spear spaghetti, 

Mingling sweetly skill and grace, 
You are not unetiquettey, 

Though I cannot see your face. 
When asparagus you fletcher, 

Secorning spoon and fork and knife, 
You are beautiful, you betcher 

Sweet young life. 


When you take a cob of corn up 

And you sweetly masticate, 
Till the kernels all are torn up, 

You are perfect you are great, 
But when steamed clams make your 

menyoo, 

Then I quit I can’t be leal. 

Sweetheart, then I cannot pen you 
How I feel. 
Ne ” York Mail, 


A few dashes of Abbott's Bitters add preatly to 
the appetizing and tonie effect of grape fruit 


THE FORGETFUL WIDOW 


“T want a tombstone fer a husband,”’ 
said the Billville widow, ‘‘but I don’t 
know his number.’”’ 

**His ‘number’?’’ 

** Ves, I've been in the habit of 
givin’ the number of ‘’em_ sich as 
‘first,’ ‘second,’ ‘third,’ an’ so on; but 
I reckon I'll have to leave it out this 
time, as my memory has been a-failin’ 
of late, an’ I disremember whether he 
wuz the fifth or sixth. Howsomever, 
hit don’t much matter. He'll have to 
be contented with jest his name an’ 
age,”’ Atlanta Constitution, 


Mothers will tind Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 


best remedy for their children Zhe. a botth 


EXCHANGE BY MAIL 
pistolary art is lost, 
Or so the crities say; 
The time and trouble it would cost 
Is far too great to-day. 


And yet though leagues may separate 
Two souls all fond and dear, 

They make, by methods up to date, 
Their sentiments quite clear. 


The understanding day by day 
Harsh words will never wreck, 
For mother sends a post-card gay, 
And father sends a check. 
Washington Star, 





. While Rock 











“The World’s Best Table Water’’ 
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By F. Y. Cory 
} 
THE 
UNREQUITED LOVE 
/ A 
rf . They say the 
I, ¥ Baby’s clinging love 
J \" S Is likened best 
| To heaven above. 
| Ot heaven's delights 
Ge “ * T have a doubt; 
Copyrigit, Judge Co., 107 I'd say, off-hand, 
UNREQUITED LOVE Focu Rom. 
Photogelatine in pia, Ox an. 
JUDGE COMPANY ——— — 
22s lierm Ave New Yorn j 
/ gol y the Audermon Publi hing Company Third Avenue, New York : 











PALLISER’S UP-TO-DATE | 
HOUSE PLANS 


By GEORGE A. PALLISER. 


E. have just published a new book, with above title, containing 150 
up-to-date plans of houses, costing from $500 to $18,000, which ’ 
anyone thinking of building a house should have if they wish to save 

money and also get the latest and best ideas of a practical architect and emi- 
nent designer and writer on common-sense, practical and convenient dwelling 
houses for industrial Americans, homes for co-operative builders, investors and 
everybody desiring to build, own or live in Model Homes of low and medium 
cost. These plans are not old plans, but every one is up-to-date, and if you 
are thinking of building a house you will save many times the cost of this book 
by getting it and studying up the designs. We are certain you will find some- 
thing in it which will suit you. It also gives prices of working plans at about 
one-half the regular prices, and many hints and helps to all who desire to build. 
160 large octavo pages. Price, paper cover, $1.00; bound in cloth, $1.50. 


Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of price. 


Address all orders with remittances to 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Remit by money order or check---don't send currency. 



















The 
Finest 


From Erins 






High Ball 
Sold Everywhere. 
The Waldorf-Astoria 
Importation Co. 


New York—Chicago 
Sole Agents 


Economy is a watchword 


of the thrifty. 
That’s one reason so many 









prosperous people use Pears’ 
Soap. There’s no waste about 
it. It wears out, of course. 
On sale everywhere. 
CICERO IS MODERN. 


British Museum) 
was once owned by 


Englishman (in 
“‘This book, sir, 
Cicero.”’ 

American tourist-—‘Pshaw! that’s 
nothing. Why, in one of our American 
museums we have the lead pencil which 
Noah used to check off the animals as 
they came out of the ark.’’- -77t-Bits. 





Cc 
Gin EXTRA DRY 


CHAMPAGNE 


iy wRat I want.” 
Nore better 
et ary price. 


ECZEMA 


International Co., 1123 Broadway, New York. 


ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 


all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, 
which yo 


OOK’S 





Instant relief and 
positive cure, Trial 


your friends, or any subject on 
i may want to be “up to date.”” Every 
: and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
WW) notice HeNRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34, and 26 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 


newspape 





PATH OF TEMP- 
TATION. 
Mrs. Mulligan 
—‘* Mrs. O’ Hooli- 
gan, Oi’m jist af- 


ther comin’ from 


th’ perlice  sta- 
tion, an’ they hov 
yure son Moike 


| there, dhrunk asa 


lord. He wor ar- 
risted this aven- 
we 

Mrs. O’ Hooli- 
gan-—** Moy,moy! 
Dhrunk, is he? 
An’ it isn’t a 


wake, Mrs. Mulli- 
gan, since he 
promised me he’d 
kape out av polly- 
ticks.’ - Phila- 
delphia Inquirer. 











Gao ~okRew 





Mr. Toavnley (who has just agreed to take 


a country cottage)—‘* Of course you'll have 


those trees straightened upa bit? ‘They've got 
horribly warped !°— Punch. 


FAIR WARNING. 


Farmer 


home from. the 


depot)— ‘* Please, 


Fair boarder 
(for the summer) 
* Bist’ 


Farmer serve. 


Way- 


back——** Oh, I don’t 
mean to be curi- 
ous. Only this 
road is a leetle 


rough, an’ ef your 
teeth ain’t good 
an’ fast you’d bet- 
ter put ’em in your 
pocket.’’—— Tit- 
Bits. 


FORCE OF HABIT. 

A rather elderly gentleman stepped 
on a Fifth Avenue car in Pittsburgh 
about eleven o’clock the other night, 
and after giving the conductor explicit 
directions to wake him when the ear 
reached Federal Street, seated himself 
in a corner and was soon sound asleep. 
When he had ridden about half a dozen 
blocks beyond Federal Street, a sudden 
lurch of the car wakened him. 

Rubbing his eyes he looked out of the 
window, and seeing where he was angri 
ly accosted the conductor thus, ‘*Con- 
ductor, why didn’t you wake me up as I 
told you?) Here I am a half-mile past 
my house.”’ 

‘‘I did try, sir,’’ responded the con- 
ductor; ‘‘but all I could get you to say 
was, ‘All right, Mary; get the children 
their breakfast, and I’ll be down in a 
minute.’ ’’ Brooklyn Life. 


OUT OF SIGHT. 

Landlady “‘You can’t pay to-day? 
Why, I thought you said the ghost would 
walk?’’ 

Tragedian (gloomily) ‘‘I thought so, 
but it looks as though tne ghost took an 
airship.’’ Denver News. 


The man who gets loaded has a poor 
life. 


aim in Beaumont (Tex.) Enter- 


prise . 





Way- 
hack (starting | 
ma’m,do you wear 
false teeth?”’ | 


win distinction and favor by the 
excellence of the products they 
Those who study to please 
invariably provide 


EVANS’ ALE 


for the enjoyment of their guests 
and the good name of the house. 
NOW IS THE TIME TO ORDER. 


Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, 
Brewery and Bottling Works, Hudson,N. Y. 


HAD HIS SOUVE- 


NIRS. 
De Quiz (quiz- 
zically).—‘**‘ What 


is the matter, old 
fellow?”’ 

De Witt—*‘ Oh, 
nothing but dys- 
pepsia, prickly 
heat, mosquito 
bites, biliousness, 
and a sense of ut- 
ter loss.”’ 

De Quiz 
‘““Why, I didn’t 
know you had been 
away on your holi- 
days.’’-—Illustrat- 
ed Bits. 


A HARD ONE, 


We suppose, 
there is no doubt 
that Secretary 


Taft will miss the 
war-office a good 
deal. It is said 
that he has enjoy- 
ed his occasional 
week -ends there 
very much _in- 
deed. Richmond 
Times-Dispatch, 


Wife 


would you like for | 


your birthday, my 
dear?’’ 
Husband— 
‘Nothing at all. 
I haven’t any 
mone y.’’— Meg- 
gendorfer Blaet- 


ler. 





In the past half century 
many changes have oc- 
curred in men and things 
but none whatever in the 
delightful quality of 


PHILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDON 
CIGARETTES 


AMBASSADOR 


the after-dinner size 


35c 


CAMBRIDGE 


in boxes of ten 


25c 





You could never shake a woman’s be- 
lief that what a burglar would really 
‘* What | like to get would be the baby.—Ex. 





I Big Pay in Civil Service 


The pay is good, the work congenial, and promo. 
tion rapid in the U.S. Civil Service. If you are an 
American man or woman over 18 you are eligible 
for any government position jf you pass the Civil 
Service Examination. To learn how you can qualify 
ip gour spare time, write for our free 1. C. 8. booklet 

INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS, 

Box 1112 , Scranton, Pa. 




















By James Montgomery Flage 





Copyright, age 


by Judge Co. 


ANOTHER 
BRIDGE SCANDAL 


I hotograviusre 


pla, t Og 





@ Send 


illustrated catalogue of 


beautiful prints 


cents for our 








JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Quality 


Pictures 


Ry James Montgom ry Flagg 





Copyright, 1906, by Judge Co. 


HANDS 


HOLDING 


Photogravure 


m Sepia, 14 X19 


ents 








Trade supplied by the Andersen 


Publishine 
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A Natural Whiskey can 
only be produced in the 


good old Kentucky way by perfect 
istillation and careful ageing— 


Sunny Brook 


Whiskey 


Itis bottled under the direction 
of U. 8. Internal Revenue Officers 
and sealed with the Government 
“Green Stamp’’ upon which is 
rinted the exact Age, Proof and 
uantity of whiskey within each 
bottle 


Sunny Brook DistilleryCo. 
Jetierson Co,, 
Ky. 













MOVING PICTURE MACHINES | 
STEREOPTICONS (G90) ou Can mane 


BIG MONEY 

Entertaining 

the Public. 
Nothing affords 


better opportuni- 
B) for men with 
We start you, furnishing complete small capital 


outfits and erplicit instructions et @ surprisingly low cost. 

THE FIELD I8 LARGE, comprising the regular theatre 
and lecture circuit, also local fields in Churches, Public Schools, 
Lalges and General Public Gatherings Our Entertainment 
Bupply Catalogue fully explains special offer ree 
cnicaed PROJECTING CO., 225 0earbornSt., Dept. 65 Chicago | 








Parson (discovering odd-job man working at the chapel) 
senters, 
I does sometimes; but / don't use the same scythe!” 


aware that you cut the grass for the dis 


Gil ‘Well, your reverence, 
PREHISTORIC. 
The rebellious angels had just been 


cast out of heaven. 

In the swift downward flight Lucifer 
overtook Beelzebub. 

‘“*‘What’s troubling 
called. 

**An old problem,’’ answered the 
future foul fiend, between somersaults; 
‘“‘where are we going this fall?’’—Cleve- 
land Leader. 


you, Bub?’ he 


ALAS POOR IRELAND! 


(The recent Olympic games 


HE oUN was shinin’ 
shtadium that day, 
King was there, 

there, whin the 

*Play!’’ 

All nashuns had 

and muscle 

shores av the 

Timbuctoo. 


brightly on the 


the 
word 


The was 


given 


Queen 
was 
assimbled their best 
too, 


Atlantic 


brawn 
from the 
plains av 


to the 


There was white min, there was black 
min, there was Indians be the score, 
There was athlates claimin’ counthries 


that you niver heard before. 


If ve'll give me close attinshun, acushla 
machree, 

I'll tell ye how they all won but the 
irish, d've see. 

In the hundhred-methre hurdles the 
shtruggle was intinse. 

It was Murphy, Slavin, Donahue in that 
ordher to the fince; 

And back av thim came Kerwin and 


Soolivan and Breen, 

MeSorley and MeNulty, 
and Mulqueen. 

Shtrung out behind was Mulligan and 
Hinnessey and O'Toole, 

Part the boonch was Scotland min, 
while some owned Johnny Bull. 

hey wound up as they shtarted, and the 
thing that poozles me, 

Is why the English flag wint up at the 
shtadium, d’ye see. 


MeFetridge 


av 


The inthries for the hammer throw wuz 
Clancy, Cook and Shay, 
And Sheridan took a hand in, and also 


Jawn O'Dea 

The former signed from Paris, while 
others came from Spain 

Such a battle, bechune giants, well, we’ll 
niver see again. 

There was Dooley from St. Pethersburg, 
and Pat McSwat from Greece, 
And Cassidy from Norway, a liftinint 

police. 


the 


“ay 


at London, as 


viewed by O’Soolivan.) 


the a rod or 


The latther bate others be 
two or three 

That’s how poor Ireland lost the day at 
the shtadium, d’ye see. 

The pole vault was a hummer, it brought 
out some nimble min 

There was Haggerty 
from Austhralia Mike 

From far-off Asia Minor 
mick and Kehoe; 

Siberia sint O’ Loughlin, 
wasn't slow. 


from Dinmark; 
O'Flynn; 
McCor- 


came 


and O’ Loughlin 


Sweden was there wid Horrigan, and 
from Cairo on the Nile 

A ‘‘coon’’ named Brian Casey, that- 
topped the bar in shtyle. 

The **‘ nagur’’ won the contist, for he 
lepped just like a flea 

Divil a mark did Ireland get at the 
shtadium, d’ye see! 

The Marathon called out the greatest 


runners iver known, 
Muldoon and Quirk and Savage, 
and Malone; 
All thim from South 
sint Devine, 
While Germany responded wid Con Cor- 
coran from the Rhine. 
From Italy came Dorando 
name, Doran, Dan), 
Hayes from Coney Island 
wan that led the van. 
The shtars and shtripes were hoisted to 


O’Brien 
Americay; Alaska 
(his 


But was the 


tell av victhoree, 
But the dear old harp and sunburst 
niver flutthered, d’ye see. 


MICHAEL JOSEPH DONNELLY 


A PROPOSITION. 
I will give you a quarter if 
a lock of your sister’s 


** Johnnie, 
you can get me 
hair.”’ 

**Gimme four bits, an’ I'll git you de 
whole bunch. I know where she hangs 
it nights.’’— Houston 


ost, 


thrue 






*“ Why, Giles, I was not 


too!’ 


Punch 


CHEERFUL NEWS. 

‘‘John,’’ said Mrs. Tompkins, and 
there was a trace of tears in her eyes, 
‘*mother told me this morning that she 
wanted to be cremated.’’ 

‘All right, Arabella,’’ replied Mr. 
Tompkins cheerfully. ‘*When will she 
be ready?’’—-Milwaukee Sentinel. 


Gentleman *‘It’s no use your whining 
to me; I can see through you.’’ 


Beggar—*‘So yer ought, guv’nor; I’ve 
’ad nuthin’ to eat for a week.’’—The 
Tatler. 
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WHEN 
Pupi—** During your tour, 
Fighter —** When | was absent.” 
















A Rare Book of Humor 


Is volume of JUDGE. 
The best binder on the market is 
the one we are sending our sub- 
seribers for $1.25 This amount 
includes all charges for postage, ete. 
Address 

THE JUDGE CO. 
225 Filth Avenue New York 


a bound 











THEY KNOCKED 


when did you get your hardest knocks 


A RAP AT MEDICINE. 


Mrs. Mary Baker G. Eddy, who, of 
course, has no faith in medicine, told a 
Western Christian Scientist, at one of 
her latest audiences, an anecdote about 
a friend of hers. 

This friend, a thin and 
woman, could not sleep. She 
her physician, and the man said, 

‘*Do you eat anything before going to 
bed?’’ 

**Oh, no, doctor,’’ the patient replied. 

‘‘Well,”’ said the physician, ‘‘just 
keep a pitcher of milk and some biscuit 


nervous 
visited 


beside you, and every night the last 
thing you do make a light meal.’’ 
Sut, doctor,’’ cried the lady, ‘‘you 


told me on no account to eat anything 
before retiring.”’ 

‘*Pooh, pooh!’’ said the doctor; ‘‘that 
was three months ago. Science has 
made enormous strides then.’”’ 
Washington Star. 


since 





HIM. 


> 





Cake Baking Easy 


Cake-baking a problem? Not necess- 
arily—depends on how you _ proceed. 


¥ Sometimes the cake crumbles; maybe 
CORN STARCH it's “doughy; or perhaps the icing 
 ccpacacy FoR F000. runs off. All these may be avoided 
Beet with the help of Kingsford’s Oswego 


Corn Starch, the many wonderful uses 
of which are revealed in our free book of 


“Original Recipes and Cooking Helps”’ 




















































- KINGSF ORD’S 
The shirt you wear may be! WANTED THE DRINK, ANYWAY. 
° Tommy, after going to bed, became CORN 
good. You may be quite sure thirsty, or thought he did. He called STARCH 
_s = * 2 ut, a ae . , : ' 
it 1s if it is a “ “Ma. I w: a drink.’” opens up new possibilities in cooking improvement, imparting to 
a, | want a drink. canedua: dhdinis & deltense Gnd Gamiinam tats ts Gate On Ol 7 Bee 
| The ther’s voice answered back everyday dishes a delicacy and poodness mh Is hew to you, nex 
T mower: a , . le 7 my pos celled in purity—sixty-six years of superiority. 
| ‘Tommy, you go to sleep. as ye : 
S | | | R T | Tommy grunted, turned over, and was Grocers—pound packages— toe. 
"t $1.50 and more silent for ten minutes, then again, T. KINGSFORD & SON, Oswego, N. Y. 
Sold only under the CLUI rt label. Anin “M a, I want a drink.” National Starch Co., Successors 
teresting booklet, * Today's Shirt,” sent free ‘*Tommy, you go right to sleep,’’ was 
CLUETT, PEABODY & CO., 481 RiverSt., Troy, N.Y. the reply. | 
Intense silence again for ten minutes 
vv. , ’ ae = i OOP ’ j 
Dolly No; I won’t wash my face "then, BORATED : . . 
Grandma ‘Naughty, naughty! When “Say ma I want a drink.’”’ TALCUM A FIREPROOF HOTEL OF THE 
er little girl 1 always washed my “Tommy, if you don’t go right to HIGHEST CLASS 
— sleep I'll come and spank you.’’ | 
aa? > ¢ it!’’ . . ° > . 
Ree ws Yes, and now look at it! More silence, this time for about two HOTEL FREDERICK 
Exchange a minutes, and then, a ne PEE eee 
: ‘*Say, ma, when you come to spank 
he Best Bitter Lique me, won’t you bring me a drink?’’ ke. , Broadway at 56th Street 
> C 4 CHAFING, and (Near Central Park) 
3 SUNBURN, sad ltcoas | 2 re ee 
Y 7 naer er Sliced oranges are more appetizing after a few Removes all odor of amen, De- NEW YORK CITY 
f Mi =| dashes of Abbott's Bitters have been added, lightful after Shaving. Sold everywhere, of] 
a d , agiled on receipt of 25c. Get Mennen’s (the original), Sample Free. 
r I World's Best GERHARD MENNEN COMPANY. Newark, NoJ- . 
¥CLICE > 
| NO EXCUSE. pa E> 
t & . Bitters ; ki . . | Customer—‘‘Is there as much genuine - = i 
: a ey re A man addicted to walking in his’ yermont maple sugar on the market this + 2 ES 
: e sleep went to bed all right one night, spring as last?”’ =s s 
The Tonic Cordial but when he awoke he found himself on Dealer—‘Just as much, but under the . é 2 & 
in favor through- the street in the grasp of a policeman. new food law we have to put adifferent, [2g od 
D out Europe for over Hold on, : he cried, you mustn t label on it.’’ KMauchange. 5 Z 5 
sixty years. Enjoy- arrest me. I’m a somnambulist. ; oe. 5” 
. ; fa shle as a cocktail To which the policeman replied, a es 
t bo © ond tation tee oom, “% don’t care what your religion is HOTEL <3 > 
t : oA - Poa yer can’t walk the streets in yer night- “ c= 
, aaa rane Ze wal the trata in MARTINIQUE} | ; i 
LUYTIES BROTHERS, | 
: | RROADWAY AND 33D STR o 
' U.S. Agents, New York, HisMALD SQUARE, NY Cl 1? - il 
HE PERIL OF “ BUTTIN’ IN.” = 
; ~ - m THE - MOST CENTRAL I LOCATION — Situated in the best residential part of the city and 
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| h a 6 | 
e Whittier Inn plenty upstairs.’ 
‘Lady and clerk looked dazed, and 
| The 


i afterward the smart proprietor learned 
Dig i Fi la ve clerk’s remark had been made ° 
naner mcg av’n "We boven’ Best Illustrated History 

of 1908 


‘ in answer to the woman’s ‘We haven’t 
Sea Gate, New York Harbor had any rain lately.’ sis Kachange. 

Is a bound volume of LESLIE'S 

WEEKLY. We are offering our 


On the Ocean and near the City 
subscribers an excellent and very prac- 


Located in a Beautiful Residential Private Park 
OPEN ALL THE YEAR 
tical binder for only $1.50, postpaid. 
We also have a similar binder for 


JUDGE for $1.25, postpaid. 


Each binder holds a year's sub- 






































A ref t, high-class hotel ¢ 0 people 
~r ' ~ hay scription—52 numbers. 
lyn Electri by hourly pr boat to and n th 
Battery, N. Y., or by automobile via Ocean Parkway Address 
and other fine road B er ' Excellent beach 
e for bathing. Shower bat tre g tooms, ete., in 
beth "Tennis, twine sailings cies Taree ei aaah The Judge Company 
cottages with hote ‘ e atford exclusive accomme- . 
dations. Booklet and rates upon application. Sse on ” 225 Fifth Avenue NEW YORK 
L. W. WHITTIER, ane 
COPYRIGHT, 1008, BY UODGE COMPANY, NEW YORK, 











Auage- 
LITTLE JOHNNY AND THE TEDDY BEARS. 


THE TEDDIES HAVE A GREAT SURPRISE; THEY MIGHT BE BAKED IN APPLE PIES! 
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1. One day the Teds and Johnny found 
Some barrels standing on the ground, 
And on the tree, right overhead, 
Were apples big and ripe and red. 











3. They choose the juiciest and best 
And eat them with the greatest zest, 
Till suddenly, in wild alarm, 

They see the owner of the farm. 














5. Now, all the barrels nailed and ready 
(Including one packed full of Teddy) 
Are shipped and sent to Hermann Ryder, 
To be converted into cider. 
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2. The tempting sight was far too grand 
For Johnny's morals to withstand. 
John and the Teds, in half a minute, 
Are climbing up the tree, and in it. 
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John drops and flies; the ‘Teds, in fear, 
Jump in the barrel standing near. 

‘The farmer, somewhat short of sight, 
Nails up the ‘Teds, to John’s delight. 











6. Old Hermann n smiles and says i it’s goot, 
And starts to open up the fruit. 
** Mein Gott!” he cries, “‘ vat haf ve here?” 
As Teds instead of fruit appear. 
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The First Series of the adventures of “ Little Johnny and the Teddy Bears” is now ready in handsome book form. Price, 60 cents. For sale 


by book dealers everywhere, or sent postpaid upon receipt of price by Judge Company, Filth Avenue and 





m Square, New York. 


